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How’s THAT, UMPIRE? 

“The Match of the Season, Aun Encianp v. Toe Sioper Exeven, commenced at the Oval on Thursday, and lasting till Saturday, resulted in an easy 
victory for the latter. Lord Harris, with whom I was lunching, said he never saw such Batting as Papa’s in his life, and for Wicket-keeping, he’d back 
Alexandry to take the Cake. Bob’s bowling was most Spofforthian, and the fielding of Mamma, and Messrs. McGooseley and McNab was particularly 
noticeable. That fat thing, Billy, umpired.”—Toorste. 


WHAT’S THE WORLD COMING TOP 
Some Extracts from a Daily Paper, from Au.yY’s Point of View. 


MISS BANKS AND D DR. SMETHURST. 


“SUPREMELY E Peer hipe to society is the existence of an | 


hs hecary or doctor who betakes himself to the dark deeds 

a Borgia, for his art, perverted to an evil purpose, enables 

him if he be like Piliee 5 need 4 in human form, to prepare 

the “Ks of his victim for the reception of poison, and to 

regulate the period of dissolution by slow and measured 

stages, 60 as, many cases, to supersedes or perhaps never 
excite, sesplcion; nay, very “frequentl ly procure a burial } 
certificate without an inquest.” 
f 


These observations occur in an article, in 1865, upon the 
case of Dr. Smethurst, but the writer sprenis to them the 
remark : “TI cannot re’ too often Smethurst was no mur- 
derer ; but he was a bigamist, and this whole episode in his 
life is a strange story.” The story is certainly strange ie 
pee h, as told by Serjeant Ballantine, whose opinion re- 

we doctor was, however, not quite similar to that ' 


con al 

Dr. aad i Mrs, Smethurst lived at a Bayswater boarding- 4 
house, where also lived Miss rygeres a spinster lady, who H \- 
miehe still be called young, and whose heart was certainly 


susceptible, The doctor was about fifty, and his wife seventy, 
and the doctor's attentions to Miss Banks were so marked, 

that the lady of the house gave her notice to quit. She left 
on the 29th of November, and on the 12th of December the 


1, Foc armed steam-wheeler with Bashi Bazouks 2, “Where ae of marauders or dervishes are 3. “Tho authorities aoa to aon any dis- doctor left also, and married Miss Banks the same day at 
bas been sent from Wady Halfa to Seylab,” id to be collecting.” turbances.” Battersea Church, As to whether or not his wife knew of 


> 


st 
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this it is difficult to say, but until the date of Miss Banks’ death, 
«he was in communication with the doctor, and apparently upon 
affectionate terms, Between the date of the marriage and the 
4th of February, when they took some suburban lodgings, the 
movementa of the loving couple are unknown; but Miss Banks 
wastien su.tering from illness—a bilious attack Sinethurst described 
it as to Dr. Julius, whom he called in, 

Dr. Julius, after attending her for some days, finding to his sur- 
prise that the medicines had no effect, arrived at the conclusion 
that some agent was at work to counteract them, Without men- 
tioning his suspicions, he sent his partner to attend on her, and he 
came to the same conclusion. A third doctor was called in, at the 
suzsestion of Miss Banks’ sister, who had been sent for, and the 
lirst. wor-ls he uttered, after his examination, were, “That lady 1s 
being poisoned,’ Some vomit, analysed by Professor Taylor, was 
found tocontain arsenic. A warrant was applied for,and Smethurst 
urrested, only, however, to be at once released again, he persuading 
the magistrate that his absence would kill the lady. Next day, the 
rd of May, in great agony she died, and on Sunday, the 13th of the 
previous month, April, Miss Banks, in her maiden name, executed 
n will, leaving all (about £2,000) to her reputed husband, 

Smethurst was again taken into custody, but not till he had had 
plenty of time to set things in order, and Serjeant Ballantine ces fe 
“1 have little doubt that he laid a trap into which Dr. Taylor 
innocently fell. After the death, everything that the prisoner had 
nllowed to remain was secured, when it was noticed that the 
medicines supplied by the local practitioners were nearly untouched, 
but there was soem besides to excite suspicion but one bottle, 
tilled with colourless liquid.” This,was immediately pounced upon, 
‘It was known that arsenic had been found and Professor Taylor set 
to work to discover that poison. He did, but by some terrible 
blunder the arsenic he had introduced himself, by a piece of copper 
yauze used in his experiment. This, however, did not affect the 
nnalysis of the vomit or intestines, and the jury found the prisoner 
guilty, but the Daily Telegraph warmly espoused his cause and the 
Home Secretary reversed the sentence, and Dr. Smethurst was 
triumphantly acquitted, to be imprisoned a year, it is true, for 
bigamy, but on his release to enjoy his £2,000, As he went free 
then he must surely have been innocent, but it was a strange affair. 

On the ground of poverty, for which there was no foundation, he 
refused to employ a nurse, and no portions of the food sent up to 
their rooms ever went down-stairs again. On the day before Miss 
Banks died, too, he wrote a letter to his wife, says Ballantine, 
* which contained an intimation that he (Smethurst) had been pre- 
vented by cireumstances from leaving for town so soon as he 
expected, in consequence of his professional assistance being 
required by a@ patient on whom he was attending, and that if any- 
thing unforeseen prevented him from leaving before the 11th, money 
should be sent to her for certain purposes, and concluded with the 
expression of a hope that he might find her quite well on his return, 
which he trusted wouldn't long be delayed.” 


* _ * * * * 

“Don’t it strike you, Alexandry, that the moss-grown ruin is 
rather playing it low down on his unhappy. subscribers by a-giving 
of histories of innocent persons ?” ask illiam, “And poisoning 
ore even if she was poisoned ! There’s nothing interesting in girls, 
yah!” 

“You are right,” responded Alexandry. “Give me a daring 
highwayman. What “ you if we have for 

(Neet week, * The real Dick Turpin')?” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot tee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose. 


CHARLES HINTON (Croydon).— Yes, it is curiosity, and has 
been placed in the Sloperian Museum.—G. H. R. (Lodge View, 
Leeds).- ‘vrily, verily, A, SLOPER, F.O.M., says unto th that 
thou art a man after his own heart———GUNNER (2nd Middlesex 
Artillery ae minent is sorry he could not accept your invita- 
tion——F. C. HUDDLE (Notting Hill).—Very good, but much 
regret having no_room.—FIGHTIN’ EpITuR.— Very good, but 
crowded out.——D. BURDETT (Guildford).—Thank yn Sor good 
wishes and the “ Cyclist Handbook.” ALLY hopes to be in 
neighbourhood some day.—MARK C. KIMMER (Hatton Garden). 
—Thank ; pe for pine of the “ Margate hoe Perhaps it may 
be useful some day.—MARY HELENA GOTHERIDGE (Linton, 
Burton-on-Trent).— Of no use, thanks——GORDON STABLES, M.D. 
The Gentleman Gipsy ).—ALLY thanks you for enclosure with your 
etter, but it is crowded out.—W. M. ABEL (Bow).—No use, 
thanks. ——ALFRED E. LEAN (Wandsworth \).— No, ALLY SLOPER, 
Esq., F.0.M., could not accept Office. No, again. It was not 
worthy the “ Award of Merit." ——M. WILLIAMS (Bootle).—No 
use whatever.——MILES BROOKE (Gloucester).—ALLY never retires 
rom anything. He has too much pluck to do s0.—J. A. (late 
17th Lancers).—7he F. O. M, cannot answer your first question, 
and in regard tu your second should advise you to apply to the 
American Consul, his friend ——ROBERT FAID (Gates ead ).— 
Good little boy !——MILDRED Hovse (South Hackney ).— We 
toacknewledge peor of cheque, value £100, with thanks, (Signed) 
pro A, SLOPER & Co.—I. {iGsks. 


—_——— 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom. Continent, Canada, ana Onited 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bovksellers, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RvE LAFAYETTE. 14d. post-free. 


£1:1:0— 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given Sor the 


BEST SLOPER CLAY PIPE, COLOURED. 


A. SLOPER regrets the delay in forwarding his CELEBRATED 
PIPE to the thousands of Applicants who sent nee but the 
demand was so much greater than the supply, he couldn't ‘bp it. All 
applications have now been attended to, and the Pipes dispatched, 


Address— COLOURED CLAY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JUNE 4TH, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—_——s 
ROSEMARY is considered to be a good thing for the hair, but the 
herb which has the greatest effect upon it is thyme (time). 


* 
Customer. Look here, Mr. Fishmonger, this won't do at all. I 
ordered a nice cod’s head and shoulders, 
Fishmonger. hoa sir; and I sent it, sir. 
Customer, Indeed you did not, you sent it stale. 
* 
Wry is dinner like hope?—Recause, when long deferred, it 
maketh the heart sick. E ‘ 


time, and 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 162.—The “ Yankerics " Costume. 


POOR PICKHEAD. 
te Sloper’s nee Sonne Greet eae’ 
catches a glimpse o! for the first 
Tocomes infatuated with him. 


The Sloperian chucker- 
out, especially engaged for 
obstreperous contributors. 
Wages, 2s. 6c. a year. 


MASHERS WE ARE. 


“The members of the Pong, Bash, and Bender Club spent a very enjoyable 
day on the occasion of their Annual Excursion. Marmaduke Maltravers was 
uded for ae rendering oe 


of ‘I am the Masher King.’"— 


rapturously appla' 
Bautract Jrom Shoe Lane Clipper. 


AFTER THE OPERA WAS OVER. 


Puffin, the well-known Prize 
Medal Dude and fifty-first cousin 
to Lord Bob, in endeavouring to 
escape from the burning “Opera 
Comique” at Paris becomes the 
happy possessor of a crush hat. 


OUTRAGED HONOUR. 


O’Snouter. And shure was it 
you, yor spalpeen, who called my 
twenty-first cousin a gintleman ? 
It’s an insult to the family, sorr, an’ 
we must have each other's blood. 


sa 
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miserable day called a raw day?” “Be. 


“Papa, why is 8 Col 
ve heat enough to warm it through, much 


cause the sun does not 


less cook it.” *,° 
Towards end of honeymoon, Young Wife kisses Husband 
hates wore fie bre = 


Husband. Don't kiss me there, dear. It makes me shiver. 
Wife. Don't you like it?) How funny! You're the first I’ve 
known that didn't like it. *,* Coolness ensues, 


A MAN was complaining the other day that his duns had given 
him the dlucs, so he was advised to go and hear the White-eyed 
Kaffir, with a black face, play “ Auld Robin Grey,” and if that does 
not make him yell-oh/ he must be bad. 


I SHOULDN'T care a jot 
If I'd a little cot, 
But then I'd want a little wife, maybe ; 
And if I had a wife, 
I fear 'twould lead to strife 
For she'd want, what I do not, a baby. 


* 

“FIL your glass, Mr. McGooseley ! Drink away ! It's a splendid 
Medoc, and there isn't a headache in a hogshead of itl” No I 
should think not,” replied Motlooeaer, slowly, as he tasted the 
acetous beverage. “But I should say there were several stomach- 
aches. wl should prefer a little Scotch whisky, if you've got any 

y- * 
2 
A certain Lady has advertised for a wet nurse, Enter Applicant, 
a Girl about sixteen years of age. 

Lady. 1 think you've made a mistake, haven't you? I want a 
wet nurse. 

Girl. I'm very fond of babies, mum, and I don’t care whether 
they're wet or dry. 

Lad . Yes; but you've never had a beng have you? 

Girl. No, mum; but I nursed mother’s little Johnny, and he was 
avery wet baby. *,* [ Application declined, 


*” observed Penhecker toa friend 
, ‘athe matter?” “ Well, the truth 
is, my wife was out of temper this morning,” was the reply. “Oh, 
you lucky dog !” exclaim Penhecker. “Now, that’s at ne ay 
wife’s never out of ; and, what's more, she’s got a stock on hand 
that will last her all her natural life.” 


2. 
Young eal pop I say, father, why does Mr. Blubbs eay 
hen ergy in of energy? 

Old Sharpshins. Because he is a cockney, my son. 

reu"t S. Could it be called using foul lan ? 

Old S. It’s time you went to roost. Good night. 


“ HALLO, Smith ! you look u 
whom he met in the City. “ 


. 
[OVERHEARD AT THE BAR.—“ Are youa Forester?” “No, I'm 
a bricklayer.” “ Are you a Son of the Phenix?” “No, my father 
kept the ‘ Harrow,’ at Beddington. “Are youa Buffalo?” “Dol 
look like one? I'ma man, and as good a one as you.” “You'rea 


fool.” ‘Come outside.” Ugh 1 Five shillings or seven days. 


* 
Paterfamilias, Very funny I can’t find that black fowl’s egg. 
I'm sure she laid it, because I heard her cackling. 
Youngest Hope. P’r'aps she mislaid it, papa. 
= 


SHE'S a pretty little thing, 
She can play, and she can sing, 
She can crotchet, she can net, and she can knit ; 
She can draw, and she can paint, 
And she dances like a saint— 
She's a decent share of humour and of wit. 


But, alas! I must confess 
That she cannot make a dregs, 
Or a pudding, or a dumpling, or a pie ; 
E’en a bed she cannot make, 
She cannot roast or hake— 
So I fear that she and I must say good-bye. 


“Wat do you think of the ew tenor?” “Can't bear him! 
Stuck-up puppy ! He's always got a cold or something,” “That, 
no doubt, is in consequence o: giving himself such airs.” 


* 
Son, Why didn’t you speak to Mr. Lihat just now when we 
passed him, papa, you to be such friends ? 
Father. Yes, my boy, but—er—he has failed in business—er—as 
‘ou know, and now as he is—er— utterly devoid of principal, I no 
longer take any interest in him. | 


* 

“ WHAT news of Robinson?” enquired a member of a firm of his 
partner on his return from a holiday. “Oh! he is on his le 
again,” was the reply. “Indeed! I thought he was going bank- 

. “So he has; his carriages and horses have been sold, and 
he is now obliged to walk, Isn't that being on his legs again if 


* 

Smith. So De Tompkins has gone in for the prize ring. 

Jones. Bless my soul! I should never have thought that, He 
didn’t seem to care for sport, and as for the noble art-—— 

Smith, Ah, that’s not the prize xing 1 mean, The one I'm 
alluding to is the wedding ring, which he placed yesterday upon 
the finger of Miss Bullion, the reiress, 

= 


THE other day Jones, who possesses about twelve square feet of 
garden, was boasting to his fellow-clerks of the enormous carrots 
he grew, but his statements were received with the incredulity thes 
merited. “1’ll show you one to-morrow,” cried Jones, “that cant 
be beat.” The next morning he produced a sickly-looking root, 
about an inch and a half in length, and when the derisive laughter 
had subsided, he said, “It’s all very well for you fellows to laugh, 
but I’ve kept my word. This is a carrot, therefore it can’t be bect.’ 


* 
Old Sharpshins, 1 was thinking to-day that Penhecker ought to 
consider himself a lucky fellow ! 


. How's that? 
Old S. Why, if he pays somewhat dear for lodging, he gets bored 
for nothing ! ee 
* 


WRILE you have a pound to spend, 
And another you can lend, 
You will never want a friend, 

You dear old chap! 
But when all your money's gone, 
You'll be left alone to mourn 
In your poverty, forlorn, 

Not worth a rap ! 


* 

ALEXANDRY went into an ironmonger's the other day, and asked 
for a pound of nails. “ What kind of nails?” asked the shopman. 
“Toe-nails,” answered the beautiful boy ; and then, before he had 
time to clear out, he received five, inside a boot, which sent him 
flying, and has made him cautious about sitting down ever since. 

2 


Jones. Seen the paper to-night ? 

Grumper. No; there's never anything in it now. 

Jones, There’s a good article in the fifth edition about the good 
feeling which exists between France and England. 

pice ah Humph! There's a better thing than that between 
Engin and France. 

‘ones, What's that? 
Grumper. The Channel, sir, the Channel! 


” 
“W2Hat is the soil of Ireland?” enquired a gentleman interested 
in agriculture. “There are two soil, sir,” was the reply ; “ poverty 
and paid agitators.” 
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TOOTSIE ON A NEW BALLET. 


—— 


I'm awfully fond of the Alhambra. 

before I was born, or thought of, it was, I am told. called 
the Royal Panopticon of Science 
and Art, and was the same kind of 
place as one called the Polytechnic, 
which I just v: ly recollect Lena | 
taken to when | was so high, an 
wore short frocks and black stock- 
ings. I occasionally wear them now, 
but that is on the stage, and not in 
the street. 

Albert Smith says, speaking of a 
similar institution :—“ Clever profes- 
sors were there, teaching elaborate 
sciences in lectures of twenty minut«g 
each ; fearful engines revolved, and 
hissed and quivered as the fettered 
steam that formed their entrails 
grumbled sullenly in its bondage ; 
mice led gasping, subaqueous lives 
in diving-bells ; clockwork steamers 
ticked round and round a basin per- 
petually, to ve the bee of in- 
visible paddles ; and on all sides were 
clever machines, which stray visitors 
were puzzled to class either as coffee- 
mills, water-wheels, roasting-jacks, 
or musical instruments. There were 
artful snares laid for giving shocks 
to the unwary; steam-guns_ that 
turned bullets into bad sixpences 
against the target, and dark, micros- 
copic rooms for shaking the prin- 
ciples of teetotalers, by showing the 
wriggling abominations in a drop of 
water which they were supposed 


Vesta Tilley. 


daily to gulp down." 

Teototaloes don’t exactly make the Alhambra their headquarters, 
but no doubt drop in often enough ; and they are shown nothing 
to frighten them. There is still plenty of machinery on the stage, 
and beer-engines inthe bars. The poetry of motion is the princi 
exhibition, and the science of silk tights the most serious study, 
Vesta Tilley and the Vital Spark have superseded electricity and 

vanic batteries, and the Blondin Donkey taken the place of the 
iving-bell mouse ; and now they have just produced a new and 
" aceivs ballet, by the name of Nadia, which same I will 
lescribe. 


@ The opening scene is laid in Russia, which appears to be a nicer 
sort of e than I had supposed. 'Tis the eve of the nuptials of 
Nadia Palladino and her good young man Marie, Nadia is light of 

Pheart and skirt, and nimble of leg. The young man Marie He pret 
Joy and rapture on tiptoe. But, alas! his bliss is to be but of short 

duration. To them, in the height of the festivities, enters Demoniou 

ormani, otherwise a fallen angel or spectral Sprite of Stalactite, 

‘His weird fascinations(“ Alas! ‘twas ever thus,” Bob says) alienate 


the affections of the giddy Gurrl. The artful limelight, and the allu- 
ing gyrations of the Fallen One, soon do their work, and the weak 
maiden girl is borne away to the Spooferies below. 
In the next scene we are there. Wild and wonderful is this Sta- 
actite Cave, inhabited by evil spirits of the shapeliest, right 
air to gaze upon. Here the wicked moniou would cast his spells 
p'er the imprudent virgin ; but now she will no more of him, per- 
haps thinking he has got girls enough down there already. Ata 
titical moment, then, the good young man Marie comes to the 
escue. Once again joy, rapture, and curtain, 
Of course all that gang that will insist u 
had to come into the Alhambra with us, ani 
Ing chatted away with their usual imbecility. 
me with reminiscences of what must have bee 
huckled at his own jokes with infinite gusto; then, on the other 
ide, that fat Billy trotted out what every well-Regulated Girl 
nows, viz., that music halls are becoming more fashionable daily, 
s he saw H.R.H. at one the other evening. I wonder Lord Bob 
nas anything to do with them. What fun it would be to serve them 
as a@ smart 
young news- 
paper man told 
me the Queen 
of the Amazons 
did; this bold 
lady revenged 
herself on man- 
kind in general 
who had A 
id 
y 


n following us about 
throughout the even- 

The Dook bothered 
n the Dark Ages, and 


set her, 1 shou 
imagine, b 
putting all she 
could get pos- 
session of into 
petticoats and 
giving them 
women's work 
to do. 

Fancy that 
Billy in petti- 
coats and an 
“im prover,” 
doing a general 
servant’s work, 
or the Dook 
Snook as a 
vinegar-faced 
housek ee per! 
But I am afraid 


ant to wear silk tights, and go on the boards in the back row, 
hstead ot doing housework. ! 


ood. busi Zong to see Nadia—splendidly staged, capital music. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don't succeed, try, try, try again,” 


ee” ALEXANDRY, 
TWENTY SILVER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWay 


EVERY WEEK. 
G 


was the whole duty of man to be 
church, the size of 
a bathing machine, 
He had a big school- 
room. He meant to 
have a thorough 
good rattling go-in 
at the conversion of 
the wicked. 

He had been en- 
Baged toa very 
pretty girl, who had 
a@ very comfortable 
little fortune of her 
own, Her father 
did not mind his 
being hard up. He 
| would have liked to 
have seen him in a 

ood West-end 
living, 

“But I won't,” he 
said, “have that 
craze of going and 


living in White- 


‘SLOPER” WATCH. | 


uaranteed to keep perfect time. 
DE EE I 


With this week's “ALLY SLUPER'S HALF - HOLIDAY,” | 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 


Each watch will have engraved v it @ faithful likeness 
A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend Man, Cut out a Sill in the Tate 
printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


“ The Sloperies,” chapel, and all that 
i - sort of thing. My 
98 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. daughter is not going 
to live in a lot of 
oO slums and get the 
THE “SLOPEBR” WATCH i d_ get th 
COMPETITION. smnall-pox, for all the 
er eee poor in the world.” 


The young man 

was young. 
“IT mean to work for the poor.” 
“The poor be 


" Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 4th, 1887, 


WON Sree ere 


through their noses.” 


invite him to tea and scandal, adm 


Occupation, if any . book-markers, and tidies, 


How many thmes applied co... cooooorooooe 


How long a Purchaser of} Pee 
the “Half-Holiday"? | | “om mnnn 


The results of cach week's age’ wy aed will be published in“ ALLY 

SLoPER'’s HAaLF-Houipay.” The list for this week's Com petition 

will close on Wednesday age A next, June 8th, 1887. The Result 

o the Boren 2 May Wth, 1887, will be published in the 
HAF-HOLIDAY” for June 11th, 1887. 


*e° Specimen“ SLOPER”” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


43rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 2lst COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCH Es: 


1, FANNIE KING, Lady's-maid, 7 Fermoy Road, Harrow Road, Paddington. 
» 23 years. Subscriber—since commencement, LONDON, 

s UEL WILLIAM BROWN, Schoolboy, The School. Age, 10 years, 

GERTRUDE LAWRENCE. Schoolgirl, Canara Mylor. yt bouks. 

3 00. . Age, 13 years, 
Subscriber—17 months. PENRYN. 

4. FLORA ROE, Clerk, Newbury Street. Age, 28 years. Subscriber—3 
ears. WHITCHURCH. 

5. PETER GILLARD, Assurance Agent, 13 Lennox Street. 

Sul lber—1 year and 8 months, i 

6. MARGARET PACK, Lady, 4 St. Peter Street. Age, 42 years, Subscriber— 
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AN EAST-END CURATE. 


HE was a very good manly fellow. He took it into his he 
good to the poor, He had alittle 


ad that it 


“I can't bear dirty faces,” 


—,” said the father, 
As to Nellie, the daughter, though she 
Course sne didu't care about going in for looking after the poor. 
“It's all very good and that,” she said, “ but George, dear, I can't 
bear dirty faces, and when they sing hymns they always sing 


liked the curate, of 


George was very stern and went away. 
Then in the East-end of London 
and a choral society, and clothing clubs, and coal clubs, 
The single young women over twenty-five years of age were 
rather troublesome to George, as haat would follow him about, 
ire 


he started a soup kitchen, 


im and his unblushingly, 


and make him presents of useless slippers, embroidered braces, 


He to pay a good many visits that disagreed with him to 
people that could hardly ‘be vlaseci poor, 


the ver r. 
He fet that by 
visiting these 


ee his mission 
n life was not be- 
ing fulfilled. 

,5o he went and 
visited the poor, 

Now, one house 
he called at was a 
laundry, 

One of the 
3 washerwomen was 

&@ smart, bouncing 

young person of 
five-and-twenty. 

She grinn at 
the curate over her 
wash-tub, 

One of her 
friends said, “She's 
fot a reg'ler jea- 
lous husband. I 
shouldn't be seen 
talking to her, 
sir.” 

The curate felt a 
little sad. The 

ard-working poor 
weren't such 
angels, then, as 

tr. George Sims 
wished it to be be- 


among 


e speak just nice!” said the pretty washerwoman toa 


9 months. PETERHEAD. ees 
7. JOHN W. PINDER, Signalman, Church Fenton. Age, 28 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 months, TADCASTER. She grinned at the curate over her washtub, 
8, ROBERT MILLAR, Bookseller, 22 Newtown. Age, 16 years. Subscriber— ved 
4 months. CUPAR. : ‘ 
® W decritar HARKER: Office Boy, 1 Lakefield Place. Age, 16 years, | , There was agrand tea-fight in the schoolroom, The curate was 
Subscriber—1 year and 3 months. LLANELLY. to give a recitation, 
10. GEORGE CLARK, 69 Kirkgate. Age, 164 years. Subscriber —-12 months, nn Dont h 
° end, 


OTLEY. 

11. H. HAMPTON, Labourer, 11 Highbridge Street. Age, ee Subscriber 
—10 months, WAL’ A 

12, WILLIAM WALLIS, “Westmeath Guardian Office,” 29 Earl Street. 
Age, 21 years: Subscriber—since commencement. MULLINGAR. 

13. HARRY J. EDWARDS, Schoolboy, The School, Sim; Age, 14 years, 
Subscriber—since commencement. FENNY STRATFORD. 

14. EDWARD MAYNARD, Master Mariner, Eyrie Cottage. Age, 30 years, 
Subscriber—1 year, 5 months, BUDE. 

15. F. J. rab ie . E. R. Clerk, Mariesford. Age, 16 years. Babseriber— 
K B 


13 mo CKHAM. 
16, J. E. JOHNSON, Batcher’s Lad, 4 Beancroft Street. 


The husband overheard her, and wi 
peop le flocked out of the school. 


“Take that, you —,” 
had struck the blow, 


Age, 14 . : 
sorter April 2, 1887, CAST eroRn” husband landed him a sled, 
17. ELIZABETH BILOODWORTH, Housewife, Gas House. e, 32 years. | unconscious, 


Subscriber—over 2 years. URNE. — 
18. HENRY C. VITTERY, Tailor, 85 Fore Street. Age, 17 years. 
8. 


—over 16 month BR. 
19. RUEAN PARERE, Schoolgirl, Polgooth. Age, 13 years. Subscriber—30 
months, 
20. J. E. MARSH, Iron Worker, 37 High Street. e, 28 years. Subscriber— 
3 weeks. -: Se sal ATHERTON. 
—_ 7 
LOOK OUT FOR THE 


JUBILEE NUMBER 
LLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 


7) A 
Ready THURSDAY, JUNE 16th. ONE PENNY. 


In addition to Eight Pages id Jubilee Pictures and Reading, we 
shall give with this Number, GRATIS, 


A LARGE PLATE, 22in, by 18} in, Entitled, 


ALLY SLOPER RAISED TO THE PEERAGE, 


and a Piece of Musie, specially composed for the occasion, 
entitled, 


“ALLY SLOPER'S JUBILEE MARCH.” 


10000 SLOPER JUBILEE PURSES, 
In Red Leather, with Gilt Inscription, and 


10,000 SLOPER JUBILEE MEDALS, 


Bearing a Portrait of the Friend of Man, witha suitable Inscription 
referring to Her Majesty, will also br gicenaway, For part ‘culars, 
see this Grand Julie Num), wr 


The curate had a bad time of it, 
covered, it was to find hi i 
and silk, and satin, 
pnd all the rest of 
ii 

It was Nellie's 


ouse, 

She didn’t look at 
all rand Fast- 
endified. She 
wore a pretty 
silk tea-gown, and 
her hands were 
very white. She 
kissed him very 
Drpetilys and 


6aid,— 

“Get well, ‘ darl- 
ing, and don't bo- 
ther any more about 
outcast London 
and all the rest of 
it.” 


And her father, 
who came in at that 
moment, said,— 

“Pull yourself to- 
gether, George. 
You'll be able to 
have some of that 
Rauenthaler to- 
morrow, Bother 
the poor, my 
boy.” 

Then George did get well. 


A. SLOPER modestly asserts that this is 
HIs CHAMPION PENN'ORTHEH. 


is 


church, full of scent-bottles, fans, and 


Cal as if it had grown suddenly te 


his face with his handker- 
The tea-fight over, the 


e curate went on his way to his lodgings. 

As he was turning his key in the street door, he was suddenly 
struck down with a violent blow on the back of the head. 

It was the washerwoman’s husband who 


He turned half round to show fight, but the washerwoman’s 
ige-hammer blow that rendered him 


Fever set in. When he re- 


inasplendid bedroom—Gothic brass, 


She kissed hin very prettily. 


And he married Nellie, and found 
out, as a most curious thing, that sometimes rich people are quite 
z ponee as the poor, and don't go in for knocking each other on 
the head. 


He ee and was comfortable, and preached in a West-end 


fashions generally, 


(Saturday, June 4, 1627 


QUITE ENGLISH, YOU KNOW.—Stanley, the African explorer, 
instructs the guileless sa’ in the noble art of courtship. 


A CLEAR SAVING. 
BILE VOW SHE JOG The Man. Bly tines te oo ae tee Popkins (who has had a Lift). Oh, dear! oh, dear! I'd give a five-pound note to be out of this! 


Slopories Jubilee Stomach Filler, and is imously called : , f | 
a speech ; but owing to being epsochiens dr—Dut cA matzer | a Hovkins (who gave him the Lift). Keep your money in your ket. You WILt be out of it in a couple of cracks! 


A DOWNWARD CAREER. 
The Rev. Spunger. Brethren, you have fallen—— 
[Remainder of speech lost in an earthquake-like bang. It 


1. He was a grocer, in a small ber ages f 


way of 
business, and he and his wife Matilda started into his pocket, he exclaimed, 


last Monday early for a day by the ever-flowing Matilda! 1 forgot to leave the of‘ Bor- ness. This led to coolness between them, and they were 
sea, and they were as happy as happy could be. wick's’ for old Miss Junket this morning!” no longer happy. “ Bother the baking powder,” mut- was only his head embracing the ground. 
“Tut, tut! bow provoking !” tered he; “ @ good mind to chuck it in the sea.” 


——= 

= a as, : ~ 
4. But he did not, fortunately—ab, how for- 5. It was too true! Quickly in the boiling tide 6. The next moment they felt themselves raised gently : 

Seen el Secttary reek ¢ the shore etli'at possible. They on awn tee rook. = gh ree wae es ary use, acre stand atom a 

own on a solitary on | were 800n 6 rom were soon on to , save - 

variance. Influenced by the heat of the day, can't swim,” espe he; “but cling to me, love— ! EXPLANATION.—The ture of the phe com- Beefy. a a kecalagsplb dat heart! Smell 

Henry dozed, while she read“ SLOPER.” Allat we will die together !" But they did not sink, for bined with the heat of the day, caused the er to act t, then, yer son of a cucumber ! 

once she cried, “ Henry, we are su: (ke Henry's pocket began to ex like a balloon. on them like pastry, and make them as light as air. = (Bangs tt on Boggles’ nose. __ | 


A JAPAN-EASY TIME OF IT 


ine 


Wi 


ws 


“a. 


ws aly 
ANOTHER OBSTRUCTIONIST. 


‘ THE GALLANT SPORTISTS BAG THEIR GAME. O'Swasher, the newly-elected member for 
Re get ecole EE ee ee =: Ty eid Tottles (very short-sighted), Come on, boys! Here's the finest lot of rabbits I've seen for years, and Skinemo, thinks this would be a suitable dress 
as tame as my old aunt’s guinea-pig. in which to attend Parliament. 


advise you to the * Lost Heir.” 
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You bet 1!" 


SPITEFUL. 


Good Samaritan (to Friend with “ Hot Coppers”). What's the matter, old chappie? 
Sufferer. Oh, my dear boy, my brain is on fire! What would you advise me to do? 
G. S, Well, if your brains are on fire, if I were you I should, er—dlow them out ! 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


ee 

LONDON is provided with a great treat for the seasun in the 
fourm of a Jubilee woman, This interesting party is a perfect 
walking art gallery, being 
tattooed all over in most elabo- 
rate patterns, This tattooed 
treasure has been secured as an 
uttraction for the Albert Palace 
ly the People’s William. She 
B states that her reason for getting 

tattouoed was in order to come to 
England to celebrate the Queen's Jubilee, 
“Weare all going to Jubilee-ings,” says 
Mrs. Sloper, “but no tattooing for me, 
thank you.” *,* 


THE Dook Snook says that when 
anybody can't get his or her own way, 
the proper thing to say is “Then I shall 
not attend the Jubilee service "—“ Then 
I shall refuse to subscribe to the local 
Jubilee Fund.” The Rev. Thomas Lea 
refused to hold any Jubilee service in 
his church until the Queen let Mr. Bell- 
Cox out of prison, And it has even 
been whispered that Mr. Bradlaugh will 
not go to Westminster ay on the 21st 
of June unless he is promi: a bishopric, 

. 

WHATEVER is going to happen 
in the world of Islam? For cen- 
turies the names of the ladies of 
the imperial harem, and the particular apartments they occupied, 
have n known only to the Sultan and the chief of the 
eunuchs, Latterly, however, this confidence has been shared by 
two of the pisces attached to the household. Now, the Com- 
mander of the Faithful has ordered that each Sultana shall enjoy 
the luxury of a visiting-card, and that she shall affix a copy of it to 
the outer door of her apartments, For whose enlightenment this 
information is intended does not appear, unless it be to facilitate 
the inquiries of visitors, ALLY suggests making up a party to go 
out and see, *\* 


SHOULD you ever meet a mad wolf, this is the way to tackle it. 
First, you must be brave and strong ; next, thrust your left hand into 
the animal’s mouth and seize its tongue; then strangle the brute 
with your right hand. Ally is informed that an old peasant of 
Odessa has ed been trying this method, which hitherto he had 
always found successful. But his last wolf surprised the old fellow 
regret iar by biting his left hand through and pooerally tearing 
his body all over. The old fellow explains sadly that he “has 
somehow lost his old grip.” 


s+ 
s 


CARL Rosa seems to be doing good “ biz” at Drury Lane with his 
capital English Opera Company. And go he ought to, for the 
staging of the numerous pieces, and 
the singing and acting of the principals 
is excellent. Keep the pot a-boiling, 
Carl, and before long you will, very 
likely, be worthy of our “Award of 
Merit.” Tootsie, Bob and _ suite, 
Carmen-ized the other night, and were 
awfully pl + 


MR. MCGOOSELEY visited the Royal 
Aquarium the other evening and was 
very pleased with the capital entertain- 
ment and drinks to be ig there. But 
he must protest strongly against the 
conduct of several of the male atten- 
dants, who, because he made himself 
agreeable to three or four little “ tart- 
lets,” ignominiously chucked him into 
the tank with the seals, There's one 
thing, it nearly killed the seals. 


* 

THE Home Secretary lately received 
a deputation of twenty or thirty pit- 
women—many of them clothed a The 
highly “rational” dress they wear on 
working days. To the Hon. Billy the 
spectacle of a buxom lass from on 
of Lord Lonsdale’s collieries “chuck a 
ing” the Grand Old Man under the 
chin, or of a young lady in the shori 
skirts and trouserettes affected by pit 

irls, dancing round Lord Randolph 
Churchill, would be quaintly interest- 
ing. “,* 


TOOTSIE recently attended a benefit 
matinée at the Prince of Wales’ Theatre, 
the bencficiare being Miss Scotti, and the play seiected being 
Praceful War. 1t went well with the audience, and Tootsie hopes 
the result was as satisfactory to Miss Scotti asthe performance was 
pleasing to her. ** 


TOTTIE GOODENOUGH understands that angels do occasionally 
visit this abode of wickedness, but it is not often they get into a 
police-court. <A firm recently received an order for some lamps 
and angel supporters for artistic iron gates. The angels were to 
represent the heraldic supporters of the Dudley arms, and this, it 
appears, they failed todo. On being finished they were put upon 
the gates, but were in so questionable a form that Lady ley 
ordered them to be removed at once. Among other faults they 
were ins propery draped, and were not copies of the sketch from 
which they ought to have been made, and which was said to be 
more heaven-like. Their character was thus in dispute. Mr. 
Justice i ar did not pronounce whether they were good or bad 
ungels, and the jury also have left it undecided, but awarded the 
plaintitis £400, 


SINCE the discovery of the latest plot to dispatch the Emperor of 
Russia, men who were suspected of being revolutionists have been 
s), ' shot down whole- 
~ 3h sale, the not 
being “admitted.” 
Messrs. (Generaloff, 
oes Ossi- 
panoft, Ulganoff, 
and one with an un- 
ronounceable name 
ike a sneeze, have 
been laid low witha 
deadly hail of lead. 
If the terrified Em- 
peror goes on at this 
rate, he will soon 
> have no subjects to 
reign over. | 


** 
* 


* 

ALLY accepted an 
invitation to visit 
———g the second French 
= eel Culinary Exhibition 

<—S at Willis'’s Rooms, 
St. James's. He went,and found everything just lovely, nevertheless, 
his p'vasure was not unmixed with sorrow, for the lady attendants 
were so smitten with his charms that, one after another, they com- 
pelled him to taste their confections, and the result next day was 
moat disastrous, Ah! what a thing it is tobe an Eminent personage, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Tux penny bank is a most praiseworthy institution ; the penn 
bookmaker is not. This new product of nineteenth-century civili- 
zation flourishes greatly 
in the Midlands. The 
only drawback to the 
profession is the inter- 
Terence of the police, a 
nuisance whic con- 
siderably detracts from 
its pleasure and_ profit. 
In a case the other day 
a copper “Leviathan” 
had done business with 
between 30and 40 youths 
when the police laid hold 
of him, _As he was sent 
to gaol for a month in 
default of paying a fine 
of 40s, and costs, he will 


be unable to appear on 
the settlin ay after 
Ascot. Bill Higgins is 


about starting on the 
same lay himself, so 
Half-Holidayites _ will 
oblige by sending in 
their coppers at once. 

a 


ALEXANDRY is always practical. He remarks that had the officer 
in charge of the Critic been able to communicate to the officer in 
charge of the Britannic the course he was steering by means of 
short and long blasts, a: according to a code, it is exceed- 
ingly likely that the accident between the two White Star steamers 
would not have occurred. He says that merely to make a noise 
does not seem to be enough. The direction from which the signals 
come is only g' at, and when the vessels sight each other 
through the haze it is sometimes too late to prevent a disaster. 
s* 


s 
BIL HIGGIns certainly thinks that one of the best stories printed 
for many a day is the s of William Moody the burglar-pirate, 
who has just been brought to bay by a plucky female. The late 
Mr. Charles Peace, whose crimjnal-artistic-musical career was 80 
cruelly cut short by Mr. Marplot Marwood, did a great deal to raise 
the status of his burglariv ipsennion, But Mr. Moody has done 
Mr. Moody was thinking of going to 


more. Mr. Moody aya 
Norway to fish and shi his hopes have been cruelly blighted. 
Ins of enjoying the 's of his nocturnal labours, he has been 


rudely torn away from his sumptuously-equi: acht, and lod, 
in the Scoconite Punos Stations «+ zetarnen Tatas si 


PEOPLE who love to pirohase the “finest London poultry ” will 
have their appetites somew! blunted on reading the e'i-:nsting 
revelations revealed by the report of the 
sanitary inspector for Whitechapel. In 


his tours of inspection he found a house 
occupied by a Polish Jew who deals in 
poultry. A quantity of birds were dis- 
tributed about the floors, beds, tables, 


chairs, and furniture generally, while 
three women were comaed in plucking 
and drawing the birds, The blood-be- 


8 red walls and floor emitted an odour 
of the most sickening character. All the 
drains were stop up, the closets were 
foul and unemptied, while the bulk of the 
rooms were sublet and overcrowded by 
dirty families. “If there's one thing I like 
more another, it’s poultry.”—AUNT 
HIGGINS, ** 


AN ex-Councillor of Wolverhampton 
was lately charged with stealing a quan- 
tity of bicycle materials and other arti- 
cles. Prisoner sold his stuck-in-trade and 
business for £10,000, Subsequently the 
stock fittings were missing, and the place 
being watched, the Peesherowss caught 
in the warehouse with his boots off. He 
explained that he was going to feed the 
pigeons, but had made a slight mistake 
and got on the wrong premises. Uncle z 
Boffin ei some men can never keep out of business, no matter 
how well off they retire, and the ex-Councillor has got eight 
months just to keep him employed. 

* 


A WAGNERIAN exhibition has been opened in Vienna. In addi- 
tion to an extensive library of Wagneriana, there are three statu- 
ettes, four busts, and some scores of portraits, representing Wagner 
during every year of his life from early youth down to his death. 
There are autograph letters galore, a penholder, and a comaetng 
baton, But the most eminently personal thing is a cabinet fill 
with old neckties, shirt-studs, dinner-napkins, cigar-holders, ink- 
stands, and such-like trifles. A charge is made for admission, and 
in this ALLY SLOPER thinks a mistake is made. The Eminent’s 
unrivalled collection of curiosities is daily on view at 99 Shoe Lane, 
and anyone who cares to take the trouble to see them is welcome, 


= 

AN Indian nobleman, who is coming to England this season, 
seems to have had a remarkable experience of the manner in which 
telegrams sometimes go astray. At Simla he was much “struck” 
with a professional beauty, and, when leaving, he gave her an invi- 
tation to pay a visit to his Calcutta residence. She accepted, and 
he informed her that as soon as the house was ready he would send 
her a telegram. When ready. the gentleman sent a telegram te the 
lady, saying, “ Come as soon as possible,” He received the follow- 
ing reply: x 
“My ‘eri 4 
are three- 
hundred = ru- 
peesa monte 


a 
He 
was ital 
astonishe 

but decided 
to take the 


Tye 


nobleman | 
drove to the | 
railway sta- 
tion to meet 
the lady. In- 
stead of her 
hi found a 

ne specimen 
of the Mother 
Gamp_ class zs 
inquiring for “His Highness the —— of ——'s carriage.” On 
inquiry, the old party turned out to be a midwife of the same name 
as the beauty aforesaid. *\* 


” THE Tyneside Dynamitards are on active service. Another outrage 
has recently been perpetrated at Hebburn. This time the police sta- 
tion was the object of attack, and the explosive used was not gun- 
owder, but something more powerful. The panels of the inspector's 
Ronse doce were blown out the windows of the magistrates’ room 
and the police court were shattered, and other damage was done, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 11TH, 1887, 


5th June, 1887.—The Grand Prix de Paris is run this day, 
Horse races were known in England in very early times. ‘itz. 
Stephen, who wrote in the = of Henry II., mentions the delight 
taken by the citizens of London in the diversion. In James’ reign 
Croydon, in the south, and Garterly, in the north, were celebrated 
courses, Near York, in 1607, there were races, and the prize was 
little golden bell. Inthe end of Charles I.’s reign races were per. 
fo in Hyde Park. Charles II. patronized them, and instead uf 
bells, gave a silver bowl or cup, value one hundred guineas, 
Willlamn III. added to the plates, as did Queen Anne, ant founded 
an academy for riding. 

5th June, 1880.—The Royal Thames Yacht Club Match was this 
day won by Mr. Clark's Vandzare, the Prince of Wales, in his 
Formosa, bei: 


ing second. 

bth June, 1646—O'Neill this day totally defeated the English, 
under Monroe, at Benburb, near Armagh. Moore says that it was 
“the only t victory since the sb of Brian Boru achieved by 
an Irish Uileftain in the cause of Ireland.” 
6th June, 1867.—George Batty, of “ Batty’s Menagerie,” died this 
day, aged sixty-four. 

6th June, 1832.—Jeremy Bentham died this day. During 
his last illness he asked his doctor to tell him if there was any pros- 
pect of recovery. On being informed that there was none, he re- 

lied serenely, “ Very well. Be itso. Then minimize pain.” He 
fort his body to be dissected. This was done. Clothed in Bentham's 
usual attire, his skeleton is kept in University College. In the 
British Museum there is a copy offan unpublished work of his. The 
object was to show how, if embalmed, every man might be his own 
statue, A sample of this extravaganza will suffice :—“ If a country 
gentleman have rows of trees tending 0 his dwelling, the auto-icons 
of his family might alternate with the trees. Copal varnish would 
protect the face from the effects of rain—caoutchouc the habili- 
egg In the panes of — re — - Read- 
ng, there was,and perhaps there still és,asmall portion of Jeremy's 
skin. ‘ bore a clees resemblance to a yellow and shrivelled piece 
o ment, 

June, 1780.—Im the evening of this day the house of Lord 
Mansfield, in Bloomsbury Square, was burnt to the ground, with his 
fine library, manuscri and other valuable effects, by the savage 
fury of a brutal mob. When the sufferers by these dreadful riots 
were to be reimbursed by the public, his lordship, in conjunction 
with Sir George Saville, nobly refused any compensation whatever. 


%th June, 1786.—A small manuscript volume of prayers, 
com and written by Queen Elizabeth, was this day sold by 
auction for one hund guineas. The first auction in England 
took place about 1715. An old magazine has the following :— 
“Elihu Yale, an American, brought such a Coerseeg f of goods from 
the East Indies, that he had not room enough in his house in 
London for them, so he had a public sale, this was the first 
auction in England.” Elihu Yale was buried at Wrexham, Den- 
bighshire, and on his tombstone are the words :— 


“Born in A in Europe bred, 
In Africa travelled, and in Asia wed, 
Where long he lived and thrived ; in London dead.” 


He was the founder of the celebrated college in New Haven, U.S.A., 
which bears his name, Americans say, “Sales at auction.” 

7th June, a, was this day _ “i Chilian ios ‘ 
the garrison being made _ prisoners. en Almagro, one of the 
conquerors of tee, who decsvaed Chili, crossed the Cordilleras, 
the natives, regarding the Spaniards on their first visit as allied to 
the Divinity, collected for them gold and silver, amounting to 
290,000 ducats, a present which led to the subsequent cruelties and 
rapacity of the invaders. Chili was subdued, but not entirely, in 1546. 

Pth une, 1832.—On this day the first Reform Bill, a source of 
agitation for many years, was passed. 


8th June, 1700.—Paper money was this day first authorized 
and used in New York. In the reign of ged Vou, when money 
was becoming very scarce, the Chinese paid their mandarins and 
soldiers partly in silver and ly in paper, giving them a sheet of 
paper sealed with the imperial seal, which was reckoned at a thou- 
sand deniers, These sheets are still much sought after by those 
who build, who hang them up as a rarity on the chief beam of the 
house, which, according to the vulgar notion, preserves the house 
from all misfortunes, 

8th June, 1755.—An action was this day fought off Newfoundland, 
between the British ship Dunkirk, 60 guns and 420 men and boys, 
and the French ship Alcide, 64 guns and 700 men. The Alcide 
struck in about thirty minutes. e slaughter on board of her was 
very great, the first broadside killing 47 men and officers, The 
Governor of Louisburg and four officers of note were captured, and 
£30,000 in prize-money taken. 


Oth June, 18'70.—Charles Dickens died this day. His last 
letter, dated the preceding day, was presented by Mr. Charles Kent 
to the British Museum. It was originally published in the 
Atheneum, which weekly literary journal first a in 1828, 
The Athenzum Club of London was founded in 1823 for the asso- 
ciation of persons of scientific and lite attainments, artists, 
noblemen, and gentlemen, &¢. The clubhouse was erected in 
1829-30 on the site of the late Carlton Palace. It is of Grecian 
architecture, and the frieze is an exact copy ef the Panathenaic 
procession which formed the frieze of the henon. 

9th June, 1760.—Nicholas Lewes, Count Zinzendorf, a native of 
Saxony, and founder of the religious society of modern Moravians, 
died this day at Chelsea. At the end of 1873 the whole number of 
the “United Brethren” in Ge was 69,139; in Great Britain 
5,548 ; in the rest of Europe 7,771; in N. America 11,375; and their 
total number, including missions, was 95,924. Their chief settle- 
ments in ogee are k, near Leeds, Fairfield, near Man- 
chester, and Ockbrook, near Derby. 


10th June, 1777.—The St. James's Chronicle of this date 
states that “The intention of the original cock-vane was derived 
from the cock crowing when St. Peter had denied h‘s Lord. 
Gramaye says that “the custom of adorning the tops of steeples 
with a cross and a cock is derived frum the Goths, who bore that 
as their warlike ensign.” In the Bayeux Tapestry several of the 
ships’ masts are represented carrying vanes, The usual form on 
towers, castles, and secular buildings, was that of a banner. | On 
the church of St. Laurence, in Norwich, the vane is formed like « 
gridiron, with the holy martyr extended upon the bars, and the 
vane at Fuseertnea). Church, Northamptonshire Epes the 
Falcon and Fetterlock, the badge of the Dukes of York. 

10th June, 1739.—The centre house of Grosvenor Square, 
valued at £10,000, was raftied for by guinea tickets, and won this day 
by a grocer’s wife. The aristocratic inhabitants of this square were 
the last to resist the innovation of gas-lighting. The square cou- 
tinued to be lighted by oil lamps down to 1842. 


Lacan Ait ae alia Mi esc ste A tht ee 

llth June, 1851.—Smithfield was this day last used as 4 
cattle-market. The space devoted to this purpose was enlarged 
from about 3 acres to 44, and in 1834 to 6%. The ancient regulations 
were called the “Statutes of Smithfield.” In one day there were 
sometimes assembled 4,000 beasts and 30,000 sheep. The annual 
amount of the sales was about £7,000,000, In 1846 there were so 
here 226,132 beasts, 1,593,270 sheep and lambs, 26,356 calves, and 
$3,531 pigs. The new market in Copenhagen Fields was opened ou 
June b Bartholomew Fair was held here till 1853. 

llth June, 1886.—Barnabas’ Day. Before the change of style, 
the llth June was the day of the summer solstice. This was 
expressed proverbially in England,— 

“Barnaby bright, 
The longest day and shortest night.” 

It appears to have been customary on St. Barnabas’ pee for the 
priests and clerks in English churches to wear garlands of the rose 
and the woodroff. A miraculous walnut-tree in the abbe church: 
yard of Glastonbury was supposed to bud invariably on day. 
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Saturday, June 4, 1887.) 


A FOND FAREWELL TO MAY. 


FAREWELL! you 
merry month of 
Mas ; 

I've had enough ex- 
periment 

Of your pretensions 
to be gay— 

A fig-stalk for your 
merriment ! 


Begone! get out ! im- 
stor base ! 
T'll speak in an em- 
phatic was, 
And tell you to your 
_ Shameless face, 


You've made me 
most rheumatic, 
May. 


\\ You promised me, in 
accents mild, 


Good health and gay 
vitality ; 
That promise was 


your fiction wild— 
\ © Bronchitis your 
\ reality. 

. “ Hail, May!" I cried, 
and so you did ; 
My bl you set a- 
reezing, May; 

Yous tcuper vile you never hid ; 
You kept me still a-sneezing, May. 


In future I will spend in bed 

Your wintry days, as you shall see, May ; 
Of all May meetings, most I dread 

A meeting between you and me, May. 


I would not snub you now you're out— 
I hate to talk in snubbish way— 

And yet I cannot choose but shout— 
Good riddance of bad rubbish, May! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


BLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
ry week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
e toa 'y, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
inrelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying, 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


———~ 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 4th, 1887. 


Name . 
Address ee 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


18th WEEK. 


RESULT OF MAY 21st COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPEBR PRESENTS.” 
EMILY C. BOWMAN, la Abbotsford Place, New Leeds, LEEDS. 
A LADY’S CARD-CASE. 
H. PURKISS, Belle Vue Villa, Cook's Folley, Hale End Road, WOODFORD. 
A DOUBLE-CANE-HANDLE CRICKET BAT. 


~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
harge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
dvertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


[VO YOUNG LADI 
gentlemen in 


0 mesticated.” 


N,” “TOOTSIE'S 
ATRIMONIAL AGENCy,” “ 


ie Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG MAN, aged 24, wishes to correspond with a respect- 
-m |, able, well-educated young lady, with a view to matrimony. Advertiser 
tall, considered good-looking, well ‘educated and of ition. Kindly 
nclose photo, Address—“ SENORITA,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY 

The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY of highly respectable family, age 25, very dark 
complexion, dark brown hair and ores, height § ft. 1in., considered good- 
oking, domesticated, fond of home, fairly tempered, loving disposition, 
shes to correspond with a wentleman, with a view to matrimony. He must 
rather tall, and have an income of not less than £150 per annum, d 
pered, and fond of home, age not under 30 and not over 45. The lady is 
Dt particular to locality. Please address, with photo (which will be returned 
not approved) and full particulars, to—“ AMELIA,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
ONTAL A Y," * The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, schoolmaster, medium 
height, clever, good company, affectionate and attentive, wishes to cor- 
pond with a young lady, with a view to matrimony. Address in confidence, 
” particulars and photo, to—“ Jim,” “ TooTsiE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
rhe loperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


'NG PERSON, lady's maid, age 22, rather tall, fair and 
htt Zood-looking, living abroad, wishes to correspond with a young man, 
k i view to matrimony. Must be tall, have good health, and able to under- 

¢ situation abroad fia few months’ time as coachman. Only those with 
pnourable intentions heed reply. Photosexchanged. Address—" BRUXELLES,” 
(: )OTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


“«* NOTE.— Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
ererd unopened, to the parties interested, all Veter rected in 
rp y, te the above advertisements, Advertisements alrcad y received, 
tch du not appear above, will appear as soon as apace admits, 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITORS LETTER-BOX. 


*.* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soonas we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercst, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimatcly in his Letter-Box, anc 
he thercfore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


THEATRE ROYAL, BoLton, Way 17th, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY,—To the delight of myself and theatrical acquain- 
tances, you last week presented me with a valuable and serviceable 
Sewing Machine. I was publicly complimented on the Preston 
stage on my good fortune, before I had seen the “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
or received your letter. “I knowed it was her,” said one of the 
gods in the gallery to another, “as had won th’ prize in ‘SLOPER.’” 
You really should have been there, for if you had you would have 
been summoned before the curtain and received quite an ovation 
My name favoured by your fame, will be heralded at home and 
abroad, and with such an “ALLY,” may I not hope for increased 
and continued success?) Had Tom Hood been alive, he would not, 
1 think, in this “SLOPER” Presentation epoch of the world’s 
history, had to pen the “Song of the Shirt.” You try to relieve 
the victim of “Stitch, stitch, stitch.” The ladies must idolize you 
for such gifts as these. Ah! would all men were Slopers in word 
and sometimes deed! Selfishness would then disap; 
midst, and we should be inclined to the belief that a brighter day 
was dawning! Oh, what a jubilee! May your shadow never grow 
less, The fair sex, you know, cordial-ly agree with you. 

Wishing you every success, and trusting if you ever wanta Sloper 
shirt made, you will apply to yours most ly 

ELISE LEWIS. 


H.M.S, “ Dal meres MALTA, May 18¢h, 1887. 

Most EMINENT 81R,—I am directed by your many admirers in 
this ship to acquaint you of an incident, which I venture to think 
and hope, will cause you to feel the dignity of your exalted position 
more than ever, 

One Wednesday in April, under the able leadership of our band- 
master, your famous Waltz was played with such effect that even 
our huge 35 and 38-ton guns seemed quite moved. We were at sea 
at the time, and I verily believe the strains of your beautiful dance 
had something te do with calming the “angry waves” that for 
hours stride had played a prominent part on the Forecastle 
greatly to our discomfort. Tothis day that dance is the subject of 
discussion and flattering remarks. Believe me, sir, | never saw 8o 
many dancing before as on that memorable night, Even those 
who had never shaken a leg before shook one that night. I had 
occasion during the same night to under a lot of hammocks 
when their Occupants were su poned {61 have been asleep. But no, 
they were shaking away still, while others were shouting for 
“SLOPER.” Now, Sir, you are recognised as the Friend of Manin 
many spheres of life, but the grandest of all Iam about to disclose. 
If you desire to come into greater prominence here is your golden 
chance, A yeosney is anticipated at Whitehall on the Board of 
“Green Cloth,” and we crave the honour of submitting your name 
to “ My Lords and Gentlemen ” as a willing candidate for the much 
coveted berth (a nice little sinecure worth about £5,000 per annum 
and a seat in the Cabinet. You could fix some of your talen 
relations up in billets, and eventually the whole of the Sloper 
aed could enter the House (no insinuations, I don’t mean the 
Workhouse). We will also guarantee a house for Snatcher, and he 
shall also be exempt from the muzzle. What can mortal man do 
more, So let’s hear from you on the subject. 

Yours most obediently, C. H. BERNARD, Signalman, 


21, WALTER STREET, RALEIGH STREET, NOTTINGHAM, 
bo 4 19, 1887. 

DEAR S1R,—On going through our market poeta I saw on 
an fold curiosity stall a Will of WILLIAM SLOPE uire, of 
Hopton Hall, in the County of Worcester. Thinking the same 
would throw some light on the pedigree of your illustrious family, 
1 bought the same, and have the honour to enclose you an exact 
copy of the Will. 

r. SLOPER very likely at some other time made another Will, 
and threw away the Will which I now hold. 

a moe youand Mrs. Sloper are quite well, and with best love to your 
Cerulean blue-eyed, rub slipped, pearly-teethed daughter Tootsie, 
I beg to remain, yours obediently, H. D. BAILY. 

To his Most Eminently Eminent ALLY SLOPER, M.P. 


(Copy.] 


En the name of God Amen £ William Sloper of Hopton Hall in 
the Parish of Hopton in the County of Woster Esquire being sick 
and week in Body but of sound and disposing mind and memory 
egy be Almighty God for the same do make and ordain this my 
jast Will and Testament in manner and form Following First and 
Poncipally I resign my precious and immortal Soul unto my 

lessed Saviour and Redeemer Jesus Christ by whose alone merits 
and intercesion I hope to receive apg and forgiveness of a° 
my sins and to inherit everlasting life in the Kingdom of Heaven 
My body I commend to the earth to be decently buried at the dis- 
cretion of my Exor hereinafter named And as for my worldly 
estate which it hath pave the Almighty God to bestow upon me 
I give and dispose of all and singular my goods furniture horses 
chattels rights and personal estate whatsoever unto my son Alex- 
ander (Ally) absolutely out of which every year for ten years he 
shall provide and give to the ten oldest maids in the said Parish of 
Hopton 10 pint bottles of gin per annum to be presented to each of 
the said ten Old Maids on every 25th day of December during the 
said 10 years and [ do hereby ordain and appoint my said son 
Sole Executor of this my last Will and Testament disannulling 
all Wills by me heretofore made £n witness whereof I have here- 
unto set my hand and seal this 13th day of May 1712 

Signed sealed published and declared 
in the presence of us who in his presence (Signed) WM.SLOPER. 
subscribed our names as Witness 

JACOB SWELL 
THOMAS NELSON 
JACOB SMYTHE 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


2£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare ‘been 
presented to 
FREDERICK FULLER SINCE, 62 Hinton Road, Loughboro’ 
Junction, London, S.E., 
Sor the Best Illustrated Skit on any Picture in 


THE ROYAL ACADEMY, 
the Picture selected by MR. SINCE bing No. 91, “A Young 
Prodigal,” after G. A. STOREY, Esq, A. 


The Prize Drawing will be reproduced in next week's issue 
of the “ HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

How To JuG HARE.—Induce a magistrate to lock up the 
popular comedian, 

A MEDICAL gentleman, who has recently done his week in 
“Parry,” says all the time he and his wife were quarrelling, and 
spent every evening dose-a-dose, 

SoME children are badly brought up, whilst others are brought 
up by a policeman, 

A DRUNKEN man, overnight, may have a glazed eye. In the 
morning, ten to one he will havea pain in his head, 

‘  hoxcr poiine asks, “ What's in an aim if you can't hit the 
ull'’s-eye 


VETERINARY Surgeons’ Tipple and Toast—Still hocks, 


from our 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 


=e 
CHAPTER XXIII.—( Continued.) 
EXVPLAIN to her how simple it is, 

with the air of a scientific lecturer, 

Indeed, | humourously burlesque the 

style of Professor Volytechme, but 

she doesn't seem to see the point. 

I prepare to illustrate my lecture 
by experiments, 1 turn up the wick, 
and hold a match to it. 

Immediately there is a loud pop, 
and atall and fearful flame flarea up, 

Rose Anna screams, [ama litte 
flustered myself. [ twist the ma- 
chinery in the wrong direction, then 
twist it back violently. Eventually 
I turn down the wick, burning my 
fingers severely in so doing. 

Instead of the tlame there is nowa 
column of black smoke, and smuts 
fall in every direction as thick as 
blackberries, 1 may mention that 
there is also an odour! 

Rose Anna, as usual, unreasonable, 
cries, “ Take the horrid thing away |" 
I try to remonstrate, but she is obstinate. 

She is all over black, and presents a mottled and unnatural ap- 

. I look at myself in the glass. I am like a half-washed 
ohawk Minstrel. 

I put the best face I can on it. I say it will be all right presently, 
and | twist the machinery up and down, hoping it may, Somehow, 
at last it is. 1 have not the remotest notion why, or what | have 
done, but it is burning properly at last ; and even Rose Anna—who, 
I must say, is about one of the most obstinate women that ever 
lived—is forced to admit it is a good light. But when she sees her 
sosmerel carpet speckled and spoilt, she scowls through the 
smoke, 

I explain to her that the best of this stuff we burn in the lamp is, 
that it isnon-explosive. She says she doesn't care, and she won't stop 
in the room to be smothered with smuts by her husband, who ought 
to know better. : 

Firmly, but mildly, I request her to remain, if not from inclina- 
tion or obedience, at all events for the love of science. 

I pour some of the oily spirit into a plate, and plant myself in an 
attitude, as I say, quoting the shopkeeper's words, and extending a 
wisp of lighted paper over the plate,— - 

“The oil is perfectly harmless, and will not catch fire even if 
lighted paper be applied to it—nor will it explode.” 

At this instant, however, a boy outside, passing by the garden 
reel cracks his whip, and Rose Anna and I both jump back, 


terrifi a 
I recover my . — Aes 
self, and im- 
plore her to be 
calm. I also t 

to look as if 
had not jumped 
myself, and re- 
peat the move- 
ment, trying in 
@ vague sort of 
way to attribute 
it to some other 
cause, though I 
am not exactly 
sure what, 

Then I re 
sume my ex- 
periments, I 
again apply the 

per. A ghastly 

lue flame ho- 
vers over the 
plate, Iam not 
sure what this 
means, but feel 
no uneasiness, 
in consequence 
of what the 
shopman has 
told me. 

But, pee) 
The beastlystuff 
has suddenly 5 
burst into flame! It rages with fury ! 

I throw away my lighted paper, which falls upon the ornament 
in our fire-stove, > . 

I try to blow out the burning oil, and only blow it over, 
about the table blazing. , 

I am, under these circumstances, naturally excited. 
few things, 
flames. . 

Of the two, perhaps, Rose Anna is the most terrified. Sc 
the conflagration may have full play, she has opened the window, 
She also puts her head out, and screams, “ Fire !" 

That boy with the whip, and some other boys—there are always 
any number of them, it seems to me, hanging round our railin s— 
respond vociferously. Before long the entire neighbourhood is 
ringing with the warning cry, and the terrace is up in arms and out 
of window. 

I have, however, no time to think of these matters, I see that 
the moment has arrived—indeed, | am not quite sure it has not 
passed—when everything depends on coolness and promptitude, 

As calmly as I can, whilst the flames, so to speak, are raging 
round me, I pause to reflect upon the course which it is best to 

jursue, 
* The new hearthrug suggests itself tome, I seize it, and upset 


Smuts fall in every direction. 


It runs 


I upset a 
and break a few others, but I can’t extinguish the 


So that 


A ball of flame flares up. 


the fender. Calm and resolute amidst the din, I devote myself to 
my task, and my exertions are crowned with success, 
The fire is got under, and finally extinguished, As well as the 
smoke will allow me to do so, [ breathe again. 
(To be continued next weck.) 
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QUEER PROPOSAL. g ; pal 
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fron teeth with her ‘ parasel 


with o hump, 


NATURE.—“ The more a man follows Nature, and is obedient to her laws, the longer he will live.’—Dr, HUFELAND. 


BEAUTY.—“ Beauty is a dangerous property, tending to corrupt the mind of the wife ene it soon loses its influence over the husband. 
A figure agreeable and engaging, which inspires affection without the ebriety of love, is a much safer choice."—LORD KAIMES., 

if ‘ First Villain, Yes, you are right ; if we capture the “ Great The patent safety “ All right behind !” popecret is universally acknowledged to be the only one worn by those who know. Only unbreakable 

| ia oe ae English nation will pay any sum of money for ie chains and Chubb's patent locks employed, Thousands of testimoniala,— Backgammon and Bustle Patentees, 


@ 


— cae 


PADDLING HIS OWN CANOE. HARD ON THE FAIR 'UNS. 


; a Baldpot! (soliloquizing). Dah Ura ol a 
en ea sa arles, “ Harty,” dear, in two years’ time I shall be in receipt of a guinea a week, Say, then, will you Serrano 18Pe 880 OATS OOK IRE: 
y ! ¢ ' TE ; my— [Remainder of sentence is lost ina splash, and mer Charles is reclining Tilcaid ere baie: ae bee ee eat 
rf , Witnessing Mrs. Bernard-Beere 's worm-in-agony death, gently in twelve feet of water. in rags, 
F —_—— ee —== eee ———eenpes —— — = = e —_——— 
' London: Printed by DaLzieL BRoTuEns, at their Camden Press, High Strect, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Snoe Lane, E.C, 
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